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HILE the amazed World, admiring, ſees 


The mighty Sums gain'd by the Southern 


(Sens, 
ortunes immenſe, got by each private Man, 


ince firſt the bold Projection was began; 


Permit the Muſe to tell what wond rous Art, 


ould ev ry Paper Share to Gold convert; 
low thro the Crowd firſt ſpread th infectious Itch, 
The fond Deſire of being vaſtly Rich; 

Whence did the airy Project firſt proceed, 
And why the popular Applauſe, the Phantom feed, 
A 2 When 


Wen Men, grown mad with u Deſire of Wealth, 
Forſbok their Maker to adore their Pelf, 
No Deity but Gold, their Thoughts inſpir'd, 
Nor other God the greedy Saints deſir d. 
Ar Pluto's Shrine the Vot'ries proſtrate lay, 

And there their Vows and their Oblations pay; 
AThouſand difſerent Schemes their Thoughts em- 


| lo , 
Their Sov'raign's Smiles with greateſt Eaſe t a | 


Some through the fickle Main his Favour ſought, | 
And fleeting Wealth with thouſand Hazards bought, 
Forſook the Pleaſures of their native Land, 

And courted Riches in a foreign Strand; 1 
From all th Endearments of their Country ran, 
And to be greatly Wretched, firſt began. 


Who that but once the raging Sea ſurveys | 
Where Death triumphant on the Water plays, . 
Where, in grim State, proud Deſolation rides, 
And Horror on each ſwelling Surge ſubſides ; 


i 


| 
n 


e 
In Ruin wou d have dreſt the verdant Woods, 
To grace the treacherous Boſom of the Floods } | 
But ſacred Thirſt of Gain can all pervert, 
Harden the Soft, melt the obdurate Heart, 


Make Cowards braye, the vaineſt Fop ſeem wiſe, 
And blooming Virgins the old Miſer's Prize. 


Laviſh of Blood the Soldier meets his Foe, 
Slights all the Dangers he muſt undergo; |, 
Sees the wing'd Javelin ſhiv'ring in the Air, 
Whilſt hiding Deaths fly by his tingling Ear; 

On the cold Earth reclines his drowſy Head, 
And ſeeks from Nature his unartful Bed, 

Whilſt ſafe at Home he might in Peace have ſtaid. 
Honour's indeed his Plea ; but ah | how few 

For empty. Honour will their Eaſe forgo ? 

No, tis th' ambitious Hopes of being Great, 
The diſtant Views of Grandeur and of State, 
That makes Him, midſt a Throng of Ruins, ſmile, 
His Fears diſmiſs, and ſweetens ey'ry Toil, 


Sce 


(6) 
See how the plodding Stateſman racks his Brain, 
The Summit of his Wiſhes to obtain ; 
Meanly obſequious, bows to Knaves in Place, 
(But ſeldom is a Friend to Merit in Diſgrace; ) 
The Praiſe of Loyalty is ſtill his Theme, 


— 


When ev'n a private Audience he can gain; 


Extols the Man, who for his Country's Good, 
And in his Monarch's Service ſpends his Blood; 
ll With artſul Cunning then proceeds to ſhew, 
The Honours to the faithful Subject due; 

| Then ſighing cries, Oh! was it in my Power 
To ſhew your Majeſty how much I'm Yours, 

| Blood from theſe Veins ſhould with ſuch Pleaſure 


(tow, 


As thirſty Swains to pureſt Streams would go, 
As the tir'd Traveller recline his Head, 
Or longing Maidens ſeek the Bridal Bed; 


But ler the liſtning Monarch once believe, 


And Credit to his ſmooth Profeſſions give, 

Advance the Sycophant to ſome high Place, 

And promis d Faith with preſent Favours grace, 
| o 


(7) 
His boaſted Zeal will quickly then be ſhown, 
No: to his Maſter's Intereſt, but his own 
That once advanc d, T other will ſoon Decay, 
Like Fogs before the radiant God of Day. 


The brawling Lawyer wrangles at the Bar, 
Deafens the Bench, and ſtuns the Judge's Ear z- 
Baffles with Terms the Bumpkin Evidence, 


Confounds their Meanings, and n Ho 
From Adam's Grandfather can fetch his Claim, + 
And by old Mother Eve his Right maintain 
Thro' the whole Race his Title can deduce, » 
And the original Contract can produce: 
Shew how the Lands, thro' Ages long fince vaſt, 


Have been aſſign d, and where th' Entail is fix d 


(at laſt 
Bring Men to ſwear the Bounds before the Flood, 


And where the Manſion, where the Dow ep 
The Steward's N ame wich as much Eaſo can tell, 


As docile Children may be taught to ſpell: 


Nay, 


"Thinks he's near Home, and haſtens to the Sound, 
And traverſes all Night the mazy Ground j 


Nay, at a'pitich/tan'ſhew the Rent-Roll too, 


Wich the firſt Owner's Seal affix't thereto. 


But let the Party on the adverſe Side, 
Once ſound his Conſcience with a luſty Bribe,' - | 
The Cauſe runs Counter, and th' unhappy Man, 
Is farther from his Right, than when his Suit began, 
So the benighted Wanderer, that hears 

The Cry of yelpihg Dogs ſalute his Ears, 


But at the Dawning of approaching .... , 
Sees the vaſt Space that he is gone aſtray, © 


And farther, than o'er Night, is from his wiſt'd- for) 
(Way. 


. The Prieſt from pulpit thunders Wrath divine, 


And Vengeance due to ev'ry flagrant Crime z 
Decries the Vice of the degenerate Age; 


Each Slip attacks with Warmth and holy Rage. 


If a poor Girl betray'd by Vows of Love, 
Before his Sanction ſhould a Mother prove; 


2 2 9D. 
e leder Wed, 
Adoens her Body. and employs hr Hd, i te 
Whilſt by the Viſitor's Command. prepar'd, 
The fat Church ward ne che trembling Crestus 
And placid on high, the owns the darling . 


59 hear. 


Would gladly, from his Soul, the Crime forgly n, 
And promis d fot the" kind Compliance, Heawh: 
But if g wealthy Madam goes aſtray, I 1 55 
Her'Pardon's purchae'd a far eafier Way : 
Her golden Key unlocks the heay'nly W 7 0 
And ne ern. eee ee 
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The ty ibaa vn his nee 
With thouſund Ales fivenrs, and uguin mn 


Courens' th utwaty Chipman to his Fee, 
aud dhe nn wiCongltinr b, 


10 | i 3 Spreads 


My Q 4 


T0 One, who had he her Compenton beem 
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Wl end cunningly: 8b way:his, lee Gin | 
Tin having dru wu the ſimple Cullx in- .nnvlote 
Derides liis Folly; und aduntirey the Way,, 
He could ſo eaſuy the Gull, betrey. nta 168-00; 
Thus the ſiy Plotter brings Im euſy Tools, iq uA 
Then loaves them in the Lurch to hang like Tools. 
1 2. 23441.) gulf Wei riot. oft lg 510 0 
How does che ſturdy Ruftick roll ang Mat 
Beneuth the ragiog,Dag-Star's ſultey Heng t; 1, 111 
Not the ſwoet Lark more early leaves, beg Neſt, 
Or warbling Nightingals return to Reſt 4.1.1, ..:; 
Wich each reviving, Mern jus Cares renew, .,c | » 
||| And ev'ry Day produces ſomething New; 
But if a,plentepus Crop agores; his Field, 
Aydd che kind Earth a boupreous, Harveſt, yields, 
He ſoon forgers his Toil, and pleas'd, ſurveys... 
The bounteous Soil, chat thus his Induſtry repays. . 


Ps 


bes 95 A. | | By 
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—_ lle wilt, B/ rang dont fr grew, 
The wWorlichs ie? older and ith Knvytoot : 
But now th' 61d-Afhioh'd Ways ure laid ade, © 
And Met Poft- Hufte to Wealth und Honour * 
wn to che Waves Wolitd'tv'r Inerüſt his Store, | 
Or weltting 1e In His o WHeeklüg Gore? 107 
Who flutter Courtlers / Who at Bar would plead | 
Tortute i Text; of OW che Tweng Seed 4 
When dne ſmall Venture In the Hur hne Siveks! 
Exccdü the wealthicf patmet's ch6ſceft Flocks 4 '/ 
Nay, can u Man te Rides boundleſs raiſe,” 
In the müll Sbaee of u "few ffeeting Day: 
When ita nato Alley you may vie? Z; 
At once more Weültk than is in a Pr.. 
Not rich Potoſis choiceſt golden Mines, 
Tho' th#biight Metal ih esch Ctanny ſhines; 
Tho the rich Eatth in dry glittering Vein, 
Does A Lumps of pureſt Ore contain; 

B 2 Tho- 


['{ - Nox of mote Value than, a common Fleld ::) |, - 


(ay . 
The Thouſand Avarthy Slaves de daily wan, 


| Beneath tho proclous Ingors pond'rous Woight 4 | 
Poor aro the Stores theſe lofty Mountains yield, 


If heir great Monarch ſhould preſumptuous dato, 
for Riches with our Alley to compare 
Here no mean abject Slave wich dewy Brow; ) | / 
Draws the wiſh'd Load from Caverns deep below: 
Bur mighty Peers forget their Pomp and. State, 
With anxious Fears watch their revolving, Fate; 
The haughty Mein and Air is laid afide, ... . 
No Spark is ſeen of all their wonted Pride, 
Whilſt all their future Peace and Happineſs. . 
| | Depends upon the Jobber's' good Succeſs. ... . 
Here Lords and Porters undiſtinguiſh'd = = 
And Skips with quondam Maſters freely talk, 
In Babel ne er more different Tongues were heard, 
Nor e er more Nations in one Place appear d: 


84 
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From 


rom ul che diſtant Regions of the Jun, % vill 
ro this Greet Mert the num roug Natives tun . 
Nor is thoro on the Globe one ſingle Flac. 

ur ien Johabirans this Scene does gram e | | 


Sets and all Religions here agree, 

nd all/Diſtintions mingle in this Sea. - 1 
ad the, great Angelo, whoſe wond tous Thought 
ich Skill -Gabljme, che World's laſt. Judgmeny 
The different Paſſions in each Face beheld; 11 10 — 
he mighty Maſter hac himſelf ccf: 
ting Joy daes in chis Look aher, 
Here anxioug Doubts, there agonizing Feat, 
. ere racking Jealouſies and black Deſpaic. Hattet 
Yee how che flutr ring Upſtare, juſt grown Greats - 
Aſſumes an Air of Quality and State "7? 

To a mean Man can ſcarce a Word afford, 

Nor ask * Price of Stocks but from a Lad, 7 


His 


| 


f 
1h 
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BIG 
His gilded Coaeli'with euro Eye ſurvey 1: 
And does with Rapture on the Gevgaw gane? 
With Extaſy eonf6unded, "farce" ban finder! - 107! 


The Door; Var dais in due nme 


* e<29386. Mat anoigile A ils bas e E i} 


In cloſe Cabal wi the eld Gsmeſterg H: 


And ſtudy Means raw Cotintty Heirs a 


Whiſper traute Trbitits in each other d Et, “ 
But Whiſper'fo bs ul Mankind may hear 7 


Tell what new Conquseſts by dur Fleets are made, 
nd how in Oourſer that mult advance out Traden 


hat, ſell at uch u Riſing Time as this 7 
muſt To Thouſund be, it cannot miſo 
The gaping Oulls, with trick Attention walt, 


And ſwallow in a Trice the gilded Bait t 


The Land's fold off with ev'ty Stick and Treo, 
And the old Mannor's drowned in the Sea. 


In 


In 


N 
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(35) 


In ſolemn Pomp a Trader here appetit, * 
Vho few Months paſt durſt ſcarcely ſhow his Ears, | 


zut now Four Footmen on his Coach attend, 
| nd wich their Weight the ſolid Standard bend: | 
n rhe Machine ſupine he lolls along, 


hilſt gaping, Crowds of the admiring Throng,, . 


Nor do; the Laity alone appear 

he only active buſy Jobbers here 

he Country Paſtor leaves his lighted Flocks, 
aſtes to the Change, and barters in the Stocks: 
quings now no more his Thoughts employ, 
[or Schoolmens erabbed Doubt his Peace deſtroy 
0 longer does he rack his tortur'd Brain, 
ld Rights Eccleſiaſtick to maintain; — 


— 
— 
— 


ith eager Eyes, his newegain d Pomp ſurvey, 
Ind in Amazement gaze theit Souls away. 


3 
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(a8) 


The Mitred Honeur is no dete die c el 
Far greater Things — WV ol 
Titles for ever for hümſelf and Heir, | 
Vaſt Suns of Gold galt d without Teil or Cure, þ 
The kindly Produce of this thriving Ait z 
Riches immenſe char Princes may maintain, 
wichout the ſtudious Labour of the Brain: 
No Learning, no bright Parts are here requit d, 
No Sophiſtry, no Argument deſir d; | 
On each Subſcription certain Gain attends, 
And greateſt Blockheads meet with greateſt Friends, 
+196 5 porn bd eoveodtaogicl tut oc) vA 
Bur till AUK Obhects our Amazement cl, 
Sights ne er recorded in the Books of ame? 
Strange as the Phantoms that are feen on high, 
When glaring Meteors rack the Pagans" z 
when armed Legions in the Heavens appeur, 


And ſhining Squadrons combat in the Air. 
# Neglecte 


ted 


7 
(#7 y 
Neglected. now the darling Mirror lies, 


Nor more reflects the Rays from Celias Eyes 
The widow'd Toilet mourns the abſent Fair, 


And Shock forſaken, to the Couch repairs ; 


Admires the Cauſe why Cælia, ſo unkind, 
Could leave her lov'd Companion thus behind: 
But little does the pretty Fondler know, 

'Tis out of Kindneſs that ſhe ſerves him ſo, 


Leſt the dull Crowd, either thro Chance or Spight, 


Should ſhrowd his Beauties in eternal Night; 

For Mobs, like Z£/op's Dunghil-cock, deſpiſe 
The brighteſt Gem, thro' Tgn'rance of its Price: 
Ev'n Abigail, before che circling Sun 

Has half his Race thro Heav'n's bright Regions run, 
Now uncmploy'd, reclines her drowſy Head 

On downy Truckle negligently laid, 

Dreams o'er the weighty Buſineſs which ſo oft 


Has been the Subject of her waking Thought, 
| C Dreſſes 


018) 
Dreſſes with niceſt Art the lovely Falr 
In graceful Order lays each ſtragling Halt: 


With jetty Spots then skilfully does grace 
The native Beauties of the Charmer's Face 
(So ſable Clouds make & appear more bright, 


And Day freſh Luſtre takes from the _ Shades 
| 0 k. 
With ſtricteſt Care the azure Sleeve is rowl'd, a 


And due proportion kept in ev ry Fold; 


The ſlender Pin with niceſt Art's conceal'd, 
Nor the leaſt glittering Particle reveal'd, 
Till ſtraight a viſionary ſudden Frown 
From Celid's angry Brow ſhoots awful down; 
Frighted, ſhe ſtarts, and rubs her drowſy Eyes, 
Trembling with Fear, and in a wild Surprize, 


Scarce if ſhe dreamt, or if awake believes, 
| | And hardly credit to her Senſes gives. 
Mean while, in Diſabilee, the muffled Fair 
Ot projects full, to the Exchange repairs 
ll | Whilſt 


U 
* 


11990 


Whilſt the rude Crowd officious round her preſs, 
And their fond Eyes with heav'nly Beauties bleſs | 
Upon each Charm with Admiration gaze, 

Raviſh'd with Extaſy and ſweet Amaze z 


Thoſe Limbs, which Monarchs would be yay to 
aſp, 


And pawn their Kingdoms for a ſingle Graſp, 
Now tuſtling Throngs of Lovers cloſe ſurround, 
Whilſt killing Glances each Beholder wound : 
Happy the Man that can approach ſo near 


To touch the yielding Garments of the Fair ; 

But ev'n thus bleſt, he ſecret fears, that ſoon 

His Happineſs will with her Sight be gone. 

Thus Dread of looſing what he nc'er enjoys, 

| Ruins the Miſer's Peace, and all his Eaſe deſtroys. 
Mean while, regardleſs no Concern ſhe feels, | 
Nor mourns the numerous Victims which ſhe kills; 
Unknowing, certain Deaths does round diſpence, 


And murders with her very Innocence, 
C 2 Still 
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Still different Paſſions take up all her Thought, | 


When beſt to ſell, when ſafeſt to be bought | 
What proſpect of an advantagious Riſe * 
To enhance the Value, and encreaſe the Price tak 


Or if a ſudden Fall may likely blaſt 
Her Hopes, and ruin all het Projects n 
Ah! ceaſe, fair Maid, this greedy Paſſion cut 


Nor let one ſingle Care thy Peace diſtutb; 


To Miſers the mean Thought of Gain tefign © 
Nor give it Harhour in a Breaſt like Thine, 
Too foul a Vot ry at ſo fait a Shrine. 

No added Store thy Value can enhance, 


Or new- gain d Grandeur can thy Worth advance, 


Already all we can deſite, you boaſt, 
And new Additions were on you but loſt ; 


Gems would but borrow Brightneſs from your Eye, 


And their faint Luſter in you Preſence dye, 


2 - 15 Such 
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(art) 
sach blooming Beauty needs no! help ef A m 
To captivate the moſt obdurate Heart: 
Why ſhould the-Silk your ſofter $kin OT? 
\nd hide more Charms than e et it can reveal 2 - 
noſes might borrow Sweerneſs when you 9 
\nd from your Lips a brighter Ned receive. 
et antiquated Dames with Jewels grace, 
he Wrinkles of a Monumental Face, 
Moil to get Stock to ſer their, Furrows ofl. 
and make themſelves each empty Templer's Scoff, 
\wkardly Gay and Antick- like appear, | 
nd ſeandalize the very Cloaths they wear; 
In your own nat'ral Charms you brighteſt ſhine, | 
Each Feature God-like, and each Look Divine. 
Not Cytherea, the fair Queen of Love, 
Eer with more Beauty grac'd the Court of eve, 
When pleading at the mighty Thundrer's Throne, 
Phe puts her ſofteſt winning Graces on. 


Numbers 


(a) 

Numbers of thoſe who want for Charms attend, 0 

In hopes their Stocks may their ſtale Wares, com- 
To the brisk Arms of ſome young vig rous \Friend 
The wither'd Maid let's looſe th impriſon'd Gold, 
In Stocking long:immur'd in ſecret Hold 
Gold, which for Ages paſt has Captive been, 
Not Sun, nor Moon, for num'rous Years has ſeen, 
Now Travels thro! the winding Alleys free, 
Rejoicing in the new-gain'd Liberty 
Whilſt with the glitt'ring Store, ſhe ſeeks to Bribe 
Some needy Fop to warm her frozen Side, 


The greaſy Cook, with brawny Fiſh, unlocks. | 
The 


The pond'rous Lid of Grandame's Money-Box, 
And. puts the hoarded Treaſure in the Stocks, 


From Betty's Magazine the eaſt-off Robes 
Releas d, in Drury Hundreds ſeek Abodes 4 


(239) 

The ſable Velvet Scarf does Quarters take 

Upon the Ridge of Mother 7—— Back, 

The ſpreading Petticoat at once does grace, 

And cools the Heat of Daphne's poſtern Face 
Whilſt ſeeming careleſs, all ſhe ſtrives to ſhow, 
And wounds us with the Charms lay hid below; 
Th embroider'd Apton ſlovenly is plac'd 
Around the greaſy Mopſa's bulky Waſte, 
Scarcely can half her Porpoiſe-Belly hide, 
Nor cover her great Paunch from Side to Side 
The ſilver Trimming is to Aſhes burn d, 

And tarniſh'd Orices to Rhino turn'd | 
Reverted Smocks, by Transformation ſtrange, 
To round-ear'd Night-Caps, on a ſudden change; 
The eurlous Wardrobe is compleatly ſold, 

And in the Stocks ſhe ſinks the glitt'ring Gold, 


All Ages and all Qualities repair, 
ol And ſbok to make, or mend their Fortunes here 


1 
| | In 


Tap) 

In all Degrees the wild Contagion reigns, _ 
And in each Breaſt u ſov'raign Rule maintains 4, 
With furious Haſte all frantick hither run, | 
Some to undo, but More to be undone z 
Alike all flounder in this boundleſs Sea, 

Nor can from the bewitching Ruin flee , 

$o once deep down the craggy Precipice, 
The Herd poſſeſv'd, ran headlong to the Seas. 


A * & £@ 


Oh Greſham! boaſt no more thy lofty Pile, 
Once the chief Glory of the Briti/h Ile, 
Thy vaſt Piazza's deſart are become, 
Thy darling Sons this lofty Structure ſhun, 
And into narrow Alleys madly run: | 
No more 's Britannia's * Burſe the World's Reſort, 
Or crowding Merchants throng her ſpacious Court 


No more the Seas their wonted Tribute pay, 
And their rich Spoil within thy Boſom lay; 
Thy Monarchs diſregarded round thee ſtand, . 


And ſcarce a tranſitory Glance command; =» 
The RG Exchange. Griev d 


I £zxX , ¶ ART .nT me ann foes Fo 


Ne. * 25 . 
Grier, they look down on thy FOO gia, 

And mourn in Effgy thy wretched rate, 0 
Whilſt neighbouring Alleys ſwell wich fvegting + 


($ 
ot cheating Sharpers mix d with cheated Fools, - » 
| We F 4 


Let the immortal Annals of old Fame, 
No more her antique Works with Wonder name 74 
Let haughty Beby/on no longer boaſt 1 
The ſolid Walls that grac'd Arias Coaſty 
No more let Ag ypr's tow'ring Pyramids, * 
That hide in Clouds their proud aſpiring Heade, 

Be the mean Subject of the Tray'ler's Tongue, 
Or Pharos lofty Tower the Poer s Song 
Rhodes fertile Iſle ſhall now no longer pride 
In the vaſt Image did her Seas beſtride; 

Nor chaſte Dianas rich Epheſian Shrine, 
Grace d in each Part with Workmanſhip divine, 
Shall be the Subject of ſucceeding Time. 
Ages to come ſhall Tales like theſe contemn, 
No more ſhall they-employ the Poct's Pen ; 
0 \; Marg 


is | 8 un in the Streets a . Cech is en 
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(Fi . Projoc of the Ouchern keg 70 
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1 nl purchas'd Arm adorn a new Machine, 


N 


whllſt Lawyets Brides; Phyſiclans take wk & 

Whilſt Bawds put on ah out · ſide Sanity,” © 
Wfuln ruin d Parents Mall with Tears bemoun- | 

p Ts. Their xbndet Offspring, by the Stocks undone : 

ö * When round the Chrifas Block old Goſſips ſatey, 

To gaping Clowns ſhall Prodigies relate, 

ene. ſhall cloſe the Nr e ni 
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